As this issue of the law review was being finalized, we received the sad news of Michael Crichton's death. The shock was intensified by the fact that he'd been larger than life. His six-foot-nine-inch frame housed a man whose talents seemed to know no bounds.
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made me a better writer, a more compassionate lawyer. John Wells, executive producer of ER accurately observed, "No lunch with Michael lasted less than three hours and no subject was too prosaic or obscure to attract his interest. Sexual politics, medical and scientific ethics, anthropology, archaeology, economics, astronomy, astrology, quantum physics, and molecular biology were all regular topics of conversation."
And director Steven Spielberg provided a fitting tribute, "Michael's talent out-scaled even his own dinosaurs of 'Jurassic Park,'. . . . Michael was a gentle soul who reserved his flamboyant side for his novels. There is no one in the wings that will ever take his place."
Lori Andrews
